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ICupyright, 1918,

by MetZlure News-
Paper Svndicates,)
BY HOWARD R, GARIS,
"8 .
JI”":E}:T:L:’“K Enells very guod, Numme

Unele Wigyil
¥ Ohe mornimy

;\1:( .hn ceame down 10 breakfast in 111:

'.‘,""?"."t"m[' bringalow, :
“"\af_.-._ I nm making something that
ol taste even better than it smells:
Wt s 1 could make something If 1
;nul the right thitge" said the muskrat
mli_,\ .hnu‘-'r‘kw:_u-r. mysterious.like,

What are you making and what do
Fou mean by the ‘right things” ™ asked
the rabbit gentleman, ”

ell, In thin cage | need some niut-

MEER,” spoke Miss Forzy Wusxy, “Nut
mMeRY, you know, are lttle round, hrown
hingn. almost like hickory nuts, and 1

#ed) tn put some of their apicy dust on
the rice pudding 1 am maklng "

COh 1 know  what nutmegs wen, wll
right,”  =aid "'nele Wiggily b
hought them for vou befores gt the six
anl  seven-centl store Fo, you need
more nulmege 10 miake a rice pudding:
o yvoy

“You," mnwswered the hollow stump
bungnlow keeper Ikdv muskeat, “If
had nutmegs 1 could - finigh the pud.
ding,'”

“Then ' ge! the nutmegs for vou
mnd P halp finidh the pudding by eat-
g 1L maid  Unele Wigglly, with a
laugh and n twinkls of hix pink
thut gade It Took [ke n sunrise
Istmas moming
the finlds nnd
hopped the bunny
hix. way to the ten and
eleven-cont ‘wtore 1o get the nutmegs
for Nurse Jano, It did not take the
hunny rabbit long to gel what he want-
el Soon, with the round, brown, spicy
nutmess In 8 bag. he was on his way
home nguin

Niding wiong in his autemobile. and
thinking how gosl the rive pudding
would tasie when Nurse Jang  had
apringkled  nutmeg and sugar on  top,
the bunny rabhdt, looking over the side
of his machine all at once saw a little

[T
on O

(iver
wonds
tieman

through  the

rabbit  gen-

bag Iving on the grass

Whoas there!” called LUncle Wiggily
to hin muto, and it stopped, “Can 1
have dropped  Nurse Jane's nutmegs

without knowing it?' he asked himeself,
puExled Jike

My, Langears felt in his pecket. The
bag of nutmegs wis there all right

"Somecne el must  have  dropped
theirs,” thought the bunny rabbit, "1l
phek thin bag up”

Thin he A1, but, to his sarprise, in-
widid of finding nuimega in the littie
bag. U'nele Wigmily found [t full of
hurd glaks marhlos.

“They are round and just the shape

UNCLE WIGGILY AND THE NUTMEGS.

of nutmegs.'” sald Uncle Wiggily to
himpolf, as he looked in the bag. “And
soms of them are the same color, too
~—brown,

“l muess Billle or Johnnle Bushyiall,
or perhaps Sammile Littletall, must hnve
dropped  thelr bag of marbles,’” said
Uncle Wigglly, “Thes'll be looking for
them, I')l take them with me "

Ho he pit the bag of marbles in his
pockel, together with the bag of round
brown nulmegs and once more Uncle
Wiggily traveled on.

He had not gone very far before, all
nf a sudden, out from behind a big rock
popped the had old Skeexicks

“Ah, ha! Oh, ho!" cried the Ekeezicks,
as he sharpenad his teeth on a stone
"This # my luoky day! | am hungry
for souse. And what {s that swest,
spley smell 1 small' he erisd,  “Seemn
to me T'd lke some of that on the
mouse | am going to hite off vour ears,
U'nele Wiggply. What is  that nics
smell T g

“] guess ¥ou mean nulmegs. sadly
answered the bunny

“That's, it!"" howled the Fhee an 1

| call him for short. “Have yYou any nut-

megs?

"A few, for Nurxe Jane's rice pud-
ding'" replied Mr. Longears

“Hangd them over!" howled the Skee-
gicks.  “Hand me those nutmege! I'll
bite onie or two and then I'Nl bite yvou!™

Fnele Wigglly gave the bad chap a
bag, Opening it and thrusting in his
paw, the Skeée pullsd out some round,
brown things.

0, T jukt Iove nutmegs!™ he oried,
a8 he took n big bite. ‘Then a queer look
came over his face. He clapped one
paw to his jaw, dropped the bag mnd
eried:

+(h, wow' Oh, doubls wow and wow
once more! What hard nutmegs! 1've
broken off all my teeth biting on them
and now 1 can't bite your souse! Oh,
woe Ix me!" and away he ran howling
through the woods. _

“Denr me'" sald Uncle Wigglly with
a queer twinkle of hils pink nose us he
picked up the bag the Skeesicks had
dropped. 1 must have given him the
bag of hard marbles by mistake Instead
of the soft nutmegs. Dear me!”

And that's Just what the bunny did
Then he hurrfed on home, with hins
Feopse safs.  Nurse Jane finished the
pudding with the nutmeg. and the
marbles, &ll except those the Skee bit
on, were glven to Sammie Littietall by
Mr. Longears. So everything came out
all right. And If the fire shovel doesn't
ket its face all coal dust when It takes
the ashes out to see the lce man, 1°1
tell pext about Uncle Wiggily and the
carpet,

Bringing Up Father—By George McManus
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HEY-WHAT ARE YOU WHAT WALL wc-,] FLL THINK OR AN l WELL: SINCE ‘ YOU DON'T | FRIENDS - ROMANS A L..
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LITTLE MARY MIX UP—*“The Female Is More Deadly Than the Male !

GIVE ME A
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GRANDYA TJEB 1S GoNNg

MY BIRTHDAY TGMORR ER

NICKEL FoR

WHY ' YouR BIRTHDAY ;

15 NT TOMORROW —
ITS NEXT OCToBER

WHO’S TO BLAME

ETHEL LLOYD PATTERSON.

An over-developed sense of

CHAPTER NO, 1680,
Estrelda’s Recall.
(Copyright, 1018, by the MeClure News
paper Syndicate;)

Back in New York, unawure of his
wifa's disloyalty to him, Freddie Mason
WY mndll:r fairly pewcelul duys, He
had been sad for & while after his good-
bye to Kllzabeth Deane, but he waa oo
five gad. tov sane to let his thoughts
dwell® long on any girl other than

his W Altibugh frankly, too, he
thuml{'%r Es

ns little as tmg:ibl]l]}.
It 7 rith,
:hr.'gl'
turbing

releassdofrom Estrelda's dis-

nfluence, tan the house like
dlock work, Preddie’s  dinners  were
punctuelly  served and  appetiaingly
coolked, His little bedroom wis kepl
clenn gnd neat, the sheets of the bed
turned down for hlm at night, with his
|-u,mm:1; folded and ready for him.
Whan he stopped to think of the condi-
tlon the rooms hud been ln while his
wife was home, he shuddered to him-
eell,  And yet “she’s been gong over
threa woelks now,” he sxid to himsell
nno mhl. “Sho ought to come back.
| pues.” te nidded Lo himsell, with o
wigh; “it'e not gopd for a man and his
wile to be pactéd too long. They get
used  to ht-?ng without each other.
And —
A m:(:.-thmrl."‘ he wroje to Fstrelda
that night, T think y&®ur fither has
Jhud snough of you for one while. Pretty
generous of me to give You up for

duty Is the supreme kill-Joy.

weeks Ilke this In the first year of our
marringe! Still, you hadn't had much
fun, had you, denr? B0 | hope the time
in Mapleville hue been wonderful for
you, Everything here Iz going on pretty
much the gume. [ have dined over at
mother's a couple of times a week, but
now 1 am getling lonely for you, |
am.sending you a lttle check, Sweslie,
in cose you run short of funds. 1
wouldn't fike you to stay much longer
on the strength of the exouse that you
;mdn't money enough to buy your way
Hme,

“Sarah and | have managed pratty
well, but wa will be terribly gld to see
vou, So pack your little trunk, dear,
and wend me & telegram saying what
train you are tuking, =0 that I can
meet it

That night Freddie broke the news Lo
Sarah, “Mrs. Muason will be coming
home in a day or two," he sald,

Surah was giving him his dinner. She
put down on the table with a little clat-
ter the dish she was holding,

“Oh, Lord!" said Sarah in unaffected
diamus-_

Freddie pretended not to understand
her. “Don‘t worry,'" he said to her
lightly. “You have been keeping the
house  wonderfully, I'm sure Mrs.
Mason won't see nnything with which
to find fault."

Sarah had not a hlﬁhly trivined sense
of humor. Mo: “Well, I should sa
not!" she snorted and betook herself
back to the Kitchenette,
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THE BIG LITTLE FAMILY— Zip! T’ff’_ Parlor Howitzer L_aystown a Lil’ Barrage!
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SBUDAC 0w nir My

JESEE WILLARD.
L - -
ﬁl.‘!MH“‘HI-;IlI’ IN Kansas,
L] - -
MY DEAR Jeus,
- - -
I HAVENR'T any ldea

- - -
WHETHER YOU'LL do it or not,

L] . 8
BUT 1 want to suggest
- - -

THAT IN fulure years.
- - .

WHEN YOUR day's work's done,
. L L]

AND THE' Kansaa sun,
L] - .

19 HIDING ifself.
- - -

WHERE THI sky comes dowii.
. 8 »

TO THE Kensas [elds,
- - .

AND YOU and your wife
. 8 "

AND THE Willard kids.
LI

ARE SITTING outside.
- L -

ON THE Willard poreh, |
- " .

AND TH E’!.rn:nhllns rbse,
-

AT THE enﬂ. of the porch.
. L]

IS RAMBLING on.
- ] L]

AND THE' fireries,
- " -

IF YOU have such things
- L] L]

ARE WINI.(D.’I.I their eyes

OR WHA'];}E\:ER they do.
-

AND BLYOND the fence
L L]

WHERE THE prairie lles,
L L]

IN 'I‘HI;; s.ha:le of night.

ARE G?LIJRE\‘ felds,

.

FOR YOU and the missus.
L L I

AND Ttﬂ'}. “;Iila.rd Kids,

AXND THERFE Is no gound.
L L]

BAVE T;HI:: o-wning breege.

AND IT8 whisperings,
- L -

TO THE rambling rose.
. . L]

AND THERE ure no crowds,
- - -

AND T}II-:HI-:-are no cheers,
- -

NOR HIGI;I t:ilrh!d vodes
.

OF A refarce.
. " -

NOR CI.A?‘G}NG EONg.
-4 Ll

NOR FATAL count J

AND Al.L.la.pnce.
-
I'D LIKE to suggest,
L
AB T sald before.
= & 8
THAT ON those nights.
- - -
IN THEIR quletude
.- " 0w
THAT YOU might dream.
L
OF THE
L]
oF TTII;J
WHO P}'T.un. his armor.
OF MUSCLE and brawn,
- - -
AND CAME out of the West,
- L]
TO ’I‘Hl.:i Illenrpnt land
AND HATED it all
L] L] -
AND NEVER belonged
- 8 &
BUT WAS wlse enough,
. = »
TO LINGER around,
L
AND THEN at the end.
L
TO TAKI‘:'w.!I\II he'd earned.
-
AND GO back again
. 8 =
TO THE great wide Woest
- - L]

slurdy lad.
L] L]

years before
L

AND l!-"l were you,
. L]
I'D DREAM of that
L
AND THEN get up.
" & »
FROM H\". green poreh chalr,
- -
AND BETRETCH myself,
- - -
AND LAUGH out lowd,
- - -
AND TELL maw and the kids,
LI B
IT WAH time for hed.
- - L]
AND GO on to bed.
- Ll -
AND HAV.B 3 good sleep,
-
“’Hll.l-:. TIIE. gulden fields
KEPT UR:‘IWI!\'G all night
- -
FOR .\lf: Eml‘ maw
AND THE Willard kids:
L N
I THANK you.

= S — .

AT THE SHORT ORDER.

Customer: Bowl of oyster soup, two
sermmbled  eggs, coffee and brown
bread'

Walter, an ex-soldier: Marines In thf

mud, two squads, depioy ‘em, ¢ a
shock umjs.;-

voille an' colored
{8:3'. Magusine,

'll
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A O\WINDOW
OVERLOOKING Th'
OCEAN!

WA, GOTTA
A AVE

i AN
~ X-RrRpay EYE
_ i, TO SEE IT
3 \ ( From \
: \ ] HERE.

N

HUH?
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Touw Gooo
GLD DRAM
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VIC’S VACATION — This Bird Served in the Navy at No. 280 Broadway ]
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Mrs. Wilson Woodrow’s Article

BY MAS. WILSON WoODROW,
The wotld-famous writer on vital subjects.

Pride Tw o blosted, puffoed-uj. urros
gant devil which ranks high among the
weven deudly sing and yet all of us,
without exception, have bullt some ses
cret attnr Lo It where we ofier up saorl-
flees—uacrifices of our happluess, our
eiamfort, our advancement in Jif

Here |8 the story of 4 woman who is
pussing her day¥s most unhapplly, bes
cause of the thwarting, hampering

demon, pride; and she husn't yet ac-
quired the nerve Lo rise up and slay
him.

She is now looking back mournfully
on her former estita and murmuring,
“Life went yery well then.™

A widow somewhers botween 40 and
G, she held o good position wnd sarned
rufti¢lent money to keep up o plensant
Hitle flat of her own and enpugh gver
to dress nicoly, occaelonally entertiin
her friends, and go to the movies when-
ever she folt tnelined

An only spn had marrted and was
Hving in snother olty, and she wis eon-
wtuntly receiving lettors from him and
her duughter-lm-taw urglong her to coms
and make her home with theni. They
longed 1o huve her; she was getting ton
old to work, and In thelr hoysdhold, sur-
routdad by tender love and oure. ahe
witld have nothing to do but rest wnd
enjoy herself

She was evidently not an obhserving
perann, glven to studying the ways of
the world and the lives of her neigh-
tors, and ghe falled to sée thut one day
of finanglal Indepondence wnd the abli-
Ity to*follow one's own Inclinations is
more thin a thousand years of depand-
ence In the home of relatives. 5o she
:n\'e up her Mat, shipped sl her house-

old goods 1o her son and daughter-in-
law, and took the next traln o' the unes
known,

Bhe awoke from her rosy dreams of
the future with a jolt, Bhe discovered
that It was not she they longed for to
adorn ‘their new home, but her furni-
ture orpaments. They merely mce

cepted her us A necessary evil, and she
found herself relegaied to w very oh-
pere background by less time than |t
thkies to tell

The vleture she draws of her present
e de wegy wvivld Her ong indoor sport
te doing ab the housework; of cutdoor
sports, whe has none. When the family
RO uut on vurious Jaunts, she s not in-
viided among those present. Home one
relly must stay home 1o look witer the
house, and they don't hother to draw
Iots to mee wha It shull be. The chil-
dren, ax children invirlably will, adopt
the care eas, Indifferent manner of thelr
parents toward heyr, wnd are both rude
and impertinent

The principal tople of Hght conversa-
tion ut broakfast, luncheon and dinner
I the Increasing size of the grocery hill
Mnee thers |4 ans more mouth to feed
and It really peems wonderful how just
onie mare In the famlly adds to the ex-
penss of housekeoning In mvery way
{ she |8 tacitly glvean to undermtand that
the sooner she can accommodute har-
welf to a niee, comfertable coffin, the
batter the family will be pleased.

And vet hy her own cohfemsion there
Is # door of egcane right before her,
only her absurd nride won't let her take
. _Bhe writes In her letter

"I my friends knew of my situation
they wouidn'v aflow 1.  They wouid
mend me money, for I haven't A cent of
my own. But ope can't give thair own
AWwAY to the rest of the Tolks™

Why ean't one? What on earth is
there to prevent 1t7 What have her
own done for her that would merlt
elther Ioyaity or silepee? Bhe owes con-
siderably more to hernelf under the cir-
cumatances than she doex to them,

1t her own had thrown her down into

n deap npit she would seream for halh
hnd would cling to any passing stranger
who, mig her oul.  And that s
u:nlly her son and daughter-in-

dune, they haye taken what
and Ghen theows' ber intg_ B

deep it o
verkal al
I do

foneglect and loteliness wnid
b
voehe hnsh't

J vt her experi-
1 oy

A Line On Men

eHee vrul | hoge ahie Ha p
of the spirit of Indspendanve and d
vortury (ot lay the cuse 1 } o" R('ad '4 bout
frionds, and gel  them w0 lend l
enough mohey to start b afredh 1|
Wity without saving o word Lo iy | Ak spevethry Tor Idm o the British
-for tody's business  but  her 1, Fawin Samiuel Mortitagu
LW ut and enteh 4 tenin and | ohprged withy gregter peapatisl ity Chidn
Ko bk 1o her old, conte i life wny other gunwn for Uhe govermnent
A womdt who has edarned o g.m+1| Eloliadiel'=
Hvinge b b lerge clty up 't the time
thut &l i mielarly 5O wvenrs old ta !.”‘
froan | ®on helpless Ofedlyre she
can prabwbily 1arn her hound to TR
ber of things And timdiay e far n e
(P ol G whe s well und strong Wpeech o W

narget i,

we my eorrospondent fs-

moniths dnts

tark

ahe o i not over by Wny me ed Wi oin jius
There are too grent w clowd of witm | Tithend o athon
1o prove {he contrary, | Al e - WAR D i
Mot of us know women who hawve | RPN when 1
pharted after G0, and have made sug aitered  the bl t
venser of (hele work and of thele lves | TRt Y O A T
- ——— e | Huchy varly in 13ks
In the fiest
MOST BEAUTIFUL WORD. | thon government 1
Wik minint e f
Thut eaxtern proiessor who sad, on i mun»-r.T but -
Limie, that dellar-door was the 1ios tired  witl otjier
beputiful word in the Engilsh Inngusgy L rlenadn of MF. AN
wis wpeak g oracularly He huad litle auith. whi ”' Lifwil
upiport wt the time, we fecnll, Focely | 1 Teb b
Illlt’lfﬂl hix paing o el out b et | Edwin & Montagu. ‘::':'_u: CRIIS i
:.:{mltI:;-‘.."!:Fflf;l-;|rl:“m:::.hl“l:::hl-:.r".‘.!r:r-'.;lll.- I'I tn_tha snnioer of 1:'|EI;1 Austin Clum
! T herindn resigneed the Inian secreings
i { i e it tisn Hoy Wi afoyw
ol frum. The  betEeuwing Wminturiui | Lo \Mrmcs  He It i thersfore; i
to the port-consuming folls who aws o | 008 0T R ¥ v A ,"' sb r"'l
i the clolstered atmosjiiors of o | ! .“R N, wnil w few
WERLY OF ToRETIIDE, AL mO¥ rikte, (F cbis | I0EEE L B vrocenddied 1 Bkl to
mr-door ks not the mosy bemetifol word | i 7k £ "-'I' (el Lend "“";_'I-'_"_ I s
It s probplly, now that Lhe groat | -'. CHIL Ity I‘ 1t ""“T" ¥ ‘E' oy The fa
droughl 16 upon us, the most poiokag r“ Ul JUSL eapert an Thdlsg bbbl A
Cartipons Mugagine st reforms wa famnedd o Ju N, 101R
wnd Farther investigations ars In prog
rénk | oursgk ey 6F 1R recommenidi
o H tlane, with uw view to the grodun) de-
HIS TONIC BRUSH. VBN O SIgaverTitHE i natiEas
I hid m hrother wrtist—oh, & clever ian | Hane
Wil he, | Montagu hes been acting as one of
AL evervone who knew him woukld de- | 1ndin's vepresentatives  at  the poneas
clare conferenge

Onee he drew & rabblt on A bald man's

hoad,
And everybody thought It wan & hare
—Lurtu. ny ine,

The honesdriest of all is going to be
the fellow who hasn't w bone to buy
it with —Curtoons Magusine
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Just a Moment

DAILY STRENGTH AND CHEER.
Compllnd by John G. Quinius, the
Sunahina Man.

ve thyself to God! and if indesd
ven thee o perform so vast 8

Liamk

Think not at nlk—think not, but kneel
and ask!

0 friend? by thought wis fiever orea-
tire freed

From uny sin, from any mortdl need,

He putient; not by thought cunst thog
deving

Whnt course of life for thee is right

and wise

It will by written up,
Tead,

Oft ke w sudden pencil of rich Nght,

Plercing the thickest umbrage of the
wood,

Wil shool, amidst our trouble Infinite,

The Spleit’'s volee, oft, like the balmy
flood

O morn, surprie the universi] night

With glory, and make all things sweet

und good.
Thomas Hurbridge.
Lord Jesus. Thou has revealed the
Father. and has brought us nigh udto
il I thank Thee that 1 may look
unnbashed ypoh the glory of the lKter-
nil Thione, and know that all the at-
tributes of 1elty are now upon my side
Good and upnghi art Thou, Lord, 1
gtarmd v Thee—F. H, Meyer,
I'uyton. Ohilo

und thou wilt

TUT TUT!

“qh’ be not hasty, felend,” 1 oried,
Think twice o'er Wil you utter”

“Im bound to do sp,” he ﬂ“lliﬂl,
“Peceysy | ostut-tut-ruttes™
=l artoons




